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A New English Word.

ENGLZSH soldiers have invented many new terms with
French words and phrases interlarded. One of the most

remarkable is *napoo,” which apparently comes from the

French phrase, il n'y a plus. At first it meant “enough,”

*no more.” Bul pow it also means “dead,” “gone away."”

This Day in History.
is the anniversary of the day, in 1802, when Alex-
ander Humboldt, the famous explorer and scientist,”

reached the top of Mt. Chimbrazo, 18,576 feet above sea
level. On this trip, also, Humboldt acquired knowledge |
of the cinchona plant, from which comes quinine.

WHEN MOTHER]

GOES AWAY

There Is No Known|

Substitute for Real
Motherhood.

By William A. McKeever.

.
TFrefessor in the Univerwity of Kansas

and awfhor of sorislogical books.

“M(’Hﬂll‘! gone awar to the

hospital and fathsr can
tan™ exclaimed »

cpok just as good as sghe
Justy ten-yesr-

eld boy on hls way to school
Sicknesn, business engagwmant
and death are the thres factars
which elther temrporarily or par-
manently &eprive many thousanés
of Amearican homes annually of the
malnstay of the family. As a cob-
sequencs thers s a tremendous de-
terloratien in ths health, the mor-
als and the Intellectual progress of
the children most A&lrectly ocon-

cernad. "When Mother plays out

everyibing. eise gosy wreng” Is the' |

way & grown-up daughter stated
the casas

Just pow, whils this s baing
written, n bright and capable father
s advartising far and wide for In-
formation that will locate his siz-
teen-year-old prodigal wen. The
molther dled recently and ¥he bhoy
wans heard to gay that it just &hdnm't
sesm llke home any more wilk har
AWAY,

1t 1s & desperataly hard task for
even the beat of fathers lo suc-
eead long in managing the children
alone. Ona succeeds whars ten Tall
A eartain careful father, during the
aix ymars since his companion ‘Gled

_has %ept wp his reguiar business

and sapeesded In putting his boy
and girl both through high school
All three gre Food housekeepers
Anather goofd father, whe started
out along & Year age with the spame
1ons and with seven childran to care
for, has falied and the Mitig Ones
ars now acatterad hopeless]

Thers I» no known substitute for
Motherhood, althouch many have
souxh* for such x hwoon Bot fer-
tanately, thers Is & Motherhood In-
stinot iln the breast of all good
women, and onte il 18 awakened
and put into service, even in behaif
of children not one's own, its af-
tertlanate eare will work wondars

Mothering children Is a servics
which should occupy a considerable
period of avery womsanly wife. Tha
rhildlesm woman must learn to rush
In and take up the work 1ef¥ Y an-
ether who has fallem out of the
ranks and thoss mothers who have
room for one more In thelr house-
hold must ‘A1l the place with =
motherless child .

Another story will illarfrats our
tden. Some yoars A0 an sleven-
yanr-old  bov Tost Ky mother
through death and was laft alone
with an honest, bat helplenn father.

*The boy soon ran amuock. and st
aixtaen tad becomes one pf the
yourg fouxhs nf The community
Ther & married gister, with twe
childran of her own, seized him,
parily by stealth and partly by
15.”'

Ehe put him hack into srBanl, sat

of California

A Primeval Contest of Silence -

- An Imaginative Myth Originating With the Indians

By permission of C. Hart Merriam, in the magazin & of the Americon Musewm of Notural History.
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' Ked-tailled Hawk and ‘lurkey Buzzard Are Partners on Une Side;

{ By C. Hart Merriam.
XE day four of the First Peo-
O pla met and choss pariners
for a game. Thess peoples
i were Ke-ah, the Red-talied Hawk,
| Mah-tah, the Turkey Bussard, Wes-
wen, the Cresied Blyejay, and Sek-
a-lan, the Gray Tres Squirrel. The

game they were to play was Slience
the stakes they put up were thair

of hisn life; the other side was te

win it

+

Iynguages, The first 1o spsak or
WBugh - was to jose hin language
forever—to remain silent the rest

Red-tailed Hawk and
PBuzzarf were partners en one side;
Bluejay and Gray Squirrel on the
othar. For a vary Tong time they
sst facing one another; for days
and even weeka no one spaks. They
looked at ona another and made
facen and trisd to make sach other
laugh, but without success. It
was very tiresomas, and they all
ETOW Weary,

Finally, after a wvery long thme,
Ke-ah, the Red-tall, snld something,

| =0 his aide loat. Hias partner, Mah-

tah, the Turkey Bursard, gave up
is language to Sek-a-lan, the Uray

Turkey 4 Squirrel. and

Bluejay and,Gray Squirrel on the Other.

The imaginative Indian accounts for every phenomenon of nature in some picturesque
manner. The origin of the Pleiades, why the Autumn woods are many colored, why the
deer drops his horns each year—everything that calls forth a question from the human
mind is answered by some ode of the thousands of myths found smong the various Indian
tribes.  The California Indians have many stories of the general character of the anc here

has mnever ppoken
sinca. This 'a the reason thea Tur-
key Buszzard 18 always silent.

Bometimeg we hear Sek-x-lan, the
Squirrel, say “‘quach-gquasb-guach”—
that is ¢he language hie won from
Mah-tah

But Ke-ah the Red-tall, refuses
to et his go. He sald, "I am not
willing to loss my lan e I shall
never glve up my ta But Wes-

wan, the Crasted Jay, sald he would
have It anyway, and he took It; but
Ke-ah kept it, too. and still speaks
it. Bluejay ususlly speaks hie own
language, but sometimes we hear
him say “ke-ah”; this i= the lan-
gunge he won from Ke-ah, the Red-
tall

ﬁy Arthur B. Reeve,

Creatar of the

ditas M 1

“Cralg Keasnedy”

cluxively Ia C

EPISODE 10.

Wy nirhts teachine him. srcourae- i

ing him—motherineg him—adally
sending him on through enjlera
Ta-Asy this boy la Major Ba.and-9n
hirh-mindad, clean. farceful., the
rommander of 1.M% men and 2%
officers of Inferior vank Who ran
measyre the values af this alfder ais-
Tar's servige to poclety and ths na-
tion®

So the admonition hers affernd ta
the Great Matharhnand «of Ameries
i this: Ser that your bast nature
has something worth while te da.
It you have no chilfires vour
ewn ba A mother to the motherines
next door. Make out a plan for
Yhetr care. training. health pro-
tection, schooling-— & complets out-
Tne that Iooks toward wall rounded
maturity and sound citizenshin

No matter whather the mother ia
Blred cut 1o work, 1= & hompital In-
valld, 's = run-away, or has gone
1o her lonr home. Press in gently.
bot Insistenmtiy—not wih goodies
or mers charity—bdut with a cour-
ageous schems for the entire care
and guldance of the littla, mother-
lern creetures

of
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Cogs of Death.

Cegoright. 1917, by Blar Company.

' E began to force Dorls from
H the room and, as ahe strug-
! gled, the two deputies selsed
her on each side. Dorls screamed.
Upstisire, pacrking, Bamaay heard,
‘ and dashed from the room (o Lhe
library fust in time 1o see Dwris
| bréak away from the deputies,
| while Abner waved the locket and
| demmnded that they seize her agaln,
They 4ig not Jike the job, but Abner
| was boss, and they did so
“Just & mement,” Interrupted
Ramsay, Ringing the deputies asida
and facing Abner. “What's all
thia™
\ Ha saw the Incket fn Abner's
hands and leaped for It In ths
struggle he got :t._ just as Verda,
hearing the uproar, ran In,
Btlll angry at Hamsay and fearful
©f Abner, Dorls retreatsd to Verda,

|
| mywtery stories, sppesr ex-
[
|

The Hidden Hand «

4 and the two girls threw themeslves 4 aloud

inte each other's arma

“Herea, put them %Yoth ogt™
shouted Abner, them turning te
Ramsay and asdding: "And you will
get ous with them:™

Ramsay turned on his heel and
walked over 1o the two giria. But
Dorls twrned away, refusing even to
speak to him

There waa nothing to do If she
would pot let him help her. Ram-
may shrugmed, turned and went up-
stalrs to get his gripe.

The Girls Have to Go.

Thus at last the grasping Uncle

l Abner had his way. Doris and Ver-

1 tors It open and read while Verda

da that night were forced 1o leave
the Whitney house, whers they had
lved for so many years, and with
the kindly old housskesper, Martha,
they took up thelr home In her
spartment, which ahs opened to
them.

The following murning at the
home of the housskerper, Marthu,
Doris and Verda wers ssated at the
breakfast tabie when the postman
came with a letter addressed 1o
Dih’ll

Martha brought it In and Doris

gianced at It over her shoulder

“Dear Doris,” read Doris, half

To My Sweetheart Soldier

Every Girl Has a Sweetheart—So Every Girl Should Read
These Wonderful Letters to “Somewhere in France”

Second Letter.,

Bay Deas

Thank ¥ou for saving 1 may mar-
TV.
to beg you so  hard,
always thought the
be on your part?
fs different now,
turned the world upside down, und
if a girl wants (0 mMarry a maon

when
urging wonld

|er's danghter,

But everything |
sines this war | i® #lmost her own flesh und blood

married You make me your moth-

and she is golng to

need me when vou are gone. Such

Isn't §t queer to tnink 1 had|® Poor. wesk, faltering sobstitute, 1
1 hnu['h"""‘. but at least a bhuman heing
| who loves her

und who, through

the grace of the marriage

Two mothers | will have—the

lmnlh--r of you and the mother of

the chances are that she will have | M¢—3 sweel lady in lavender and a

to throw all her ¢ld-fashioned self-
respecting notions (o the winds and

just get down on her knees with |

clasped hands and bher ane unan-
swerable, uvnconquerible weapon—
tears. [ did not do quite that, be-
Joved, but when You wanted to
give me back my {reedom I had to
answer your argument somehow,
didnt 1?7 If you come back wound-

[y afnd safely (M=t
| shallows Into the still waters of the |

sweel lady in gray May God do

{80 o me and more also i 1 fall

in my duty Lo elther Mother lins

bad no ona  bul me sinee father
|gmu her fnto my childish care with
Il last word and smile I pray
that | may be an anchor to these
two frall barks, leading them gent-

ed won't you need ma a great deal | Sunset

more? And don’t you suppose
every drop of blood in my body
yearns to comlort You if the need
ever comes?

You snd I sre going to have g
wedding, dearest —a real wedding—
becanse 1 um the only wife 1 hope

And If yom die—ok, | you will ever have, and [ want you

why did you need to suggest ths” — | to have the memory of a real biride in

1 shall have the solemn and sacred
jJoy of bearing ypur nsme and do-

| white and a wveil, with orange blos-
| sOas,

There will be just you gnd me

“when we ‘and old ' Fraok and Mammy. But God

ing my bit in the world under your | and our two ladies stunding with us,
Then,

palore.

|

service, |

the shoals and |

will be thera and my dear dead
father, and I'm sure the “Clond of
Witnesses™ which the Bible speakn of
will listen to our vows and record
them in the good Book of Heaven

Mammy s jenlous of you, dear—
but that's nothing—she I8 jealous of
m¥ own mother. 1 belleve she re-
gards with toleration the idea of
mother’s bringing me Into the warld,
but she feels that all other clalins
ended with my first cry, und hers
began. 1 beard her talking to her-
self today in front of your pleturee
ber arms flereely akimbo. “You is
an old scoundrel, you 1, taking my
baby chile away.,” she sald “But
you s a handsome scoundrel. 1'se
g0t to say that for you.™

Good-by now, heloved. | am going

to look up chiffon and laces [ won-
der if yon will like my wedding
gown? Perhaps I would rather that
you did not notice the gown wvery

much, but just thought of the girl
underneath; and If lnstead of saying
“Your dress is beautiful, Hope Deer
ing.” your soul can sAy to my soul
“You mre fair and white and wvery
worthy,” 1 shall be ob. so satisfied.
YOUR GIRL,

——— c—

A MYSTERY SERIAL
ARRING DORIS KENYON

“Do mot worry. | have just
discoversd your father's will Come
to my offics at once”

The letter was wsigned b Dir
Bearley and, nn [borie finiahied resd-
ing it both Verdan and Marthas has-
tensd to congratulate her on the
sood fortune that brought her such
news at surh a critical time In her
relations with her unole Abner

A moment Iater Martha brousht
her her hat and coat and Darls pre-
parsd to hurry (o sees her former
flance.

An ahe tripped lghtly down the
atalrs and to the strest door of the

Apartment, whom mhould sha meet,
however, just entering, than Ham-
say himself. For the moement =he
was dlpconcerted, but her pride was

too greal to let her forget the very
suspicious happenings of the night
before with Verda Bhe would not

speak to him, but with syes Avert-
ed, pan ot to the sireet and
soom was far up the block, hurry-
Ing lext Ramasy folinw

As gquickly as she could, she made
her way from Martha's to Dr. Boar-
ley'n. and when she finally arrived
she ran ap the staps of tha bhouse
and vagerly prosasd the hell

In his affles already, r. Scarley
seemed to ha vers happy., He had
beenn arranging and siraightening
out the furpiture, the papers on his
Assk, walting for the arrival of
Daris

A Bottle on the Table.
In the centre of the room was &
table and on it a bottle and some

wine glassen Across’was his medi-
cine eahinet and on the other gide n
wall-safe and a locking glass over
it

Havring arranged things to sait
himsalf, Heariey helped himaslf 1ib-
ernlly to another drink and amiled,
contemplatine hiz echeme

The moment ha heard ths door-
ball hea was on his feset and at the
donr. Am Doris entersd, Soariey de-
Itherntely clored the door and
turned the key In the lock. The
action 4ld not ascapes Dorls, and she
wan alarmed

“What 414 you &0 that for?™ she
ankead

Instead of anwwering, ha tonk
her arm and led her to a big up
holstered armchalr beside the table
Daorls was now vary fearful as she
noted the bottle and glasses and
realized that Boarley had been
drinkinm fha sat down timidly,
watching him, Feariey seated
himealf, on the broad, upholstersd
arm of the chalr, hanlde her, and
his hand stole over her srouldar

“T love you, Dorts!™ he murmured
thickly. “Neothing elas malters
Won't you marry ma®™

Afrald, as gshe saw ths sxpressieon
on hi* “ace, Dorls drsw away from
him newering gwokly, “"Plsass
show ns the will

“In A momant”
“But firat, tell
mine™

Doris was Indignant at him, wat
ahe 4id not know what to de. ~|

put off Hoarley.
me, Wil you bae

cams to see Lhe wiil” ahe muyr-
miured
.
Te M Lonliaved lo-morvom

l
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MANICURE]

- LADY

She Freezes Her Cheek

and Gets a Lecture
on Efficiency.
By William F. Kirk.

é HIS Is the first time I frose
I my chesk since I was =&

chicken golng to s¢hool™
sald the Manicure Lady. “1 gussas
this ls really one of them 9!d fash-
loned Winters that we gsed to ;uc
about, George. T had a good no-
tlon not 1o eome down to business
this moerning. but then again [ re-
membered that [t was the frst
month of the new year and a bad
tims to start my old, lasy habits,
80 hare I am, full of pep and frost-
bitten to & fare you well!"

“Your jaw didn‘'t frose nens. I
notice,” sald the Head Barper.

“If you mnoticed more Important
things, George, you woulda't be
hare In this shop new'” declared
the Manlcure Lady. “YTou weould be
out along the battie front. where
heroes is hiking up and down tham
trenches—that's whers you would
be! 1 didn't intend to wtart the
new year with a lot of them sar-
castle remarks, George, but you
kind of drive me to It. A girl's got
& awell chance to be kind and gen-
tie In this shop!™

“You don't mead to be kind and
gentle on my account,” sald the
Head Barber, “if you will only try
te be efficlent. That's the Iatest
dope all along the line, kid—affl-
clency. I seen in & magazine where
&ll we had to do to win this war
was for every man and every
woman to do their work right up
to the handle and keep smiling. It
didn‘'t say nothing whatever about
sabbing, fthough, which s bow
things ought to be. Lass talk snd
more work, says L*

*I could get along grand If you
Aldn't talk at all” sald the Mani-
cure Lady. “I hope you dom't think,
George, that [ talk to you becsuse
I'm dylng to taik te you I only
bad a notion that maybe It beight-
ened yoy up & lttls to hear what a
refined lady had to say once in
awhile. Belleve me, 1 can keep still
if that's the way You want thinga
I won't say another word to you all
afternoon. 1 know when my som-
pany is wealcome and when It aln'y
and if you think talking te you I8
any grand treat for me, George
Eot It out of your head'!™

“Im satisfled that way.” sald the
Head Barber. “I'll take your word
for it. kid. After this you and me
will only talk when we gotta. That
aults me right down to the ground.”

“*Thare couldn’'t be ne hetter ar-
rangement for mae, #ithar,” sald the
Manicure Lady. "Bilence la golden,
like It says In the works of them
great authors. Or, as Mister Bryan
used to say, sllence Is golden and
tnlie ls free wmilver. Lots of times,
Gearge, | have made up my mind
not to say another word to you all
day, and then T would look at you,
and you always seemed to look kind
of lonesnme and sad, and them 1
would forget all about belag »till
and start rattling away again. But
I got my cue all right now, George,
belleve me! After this you won't
hear & word oyt of me whon It sin't
necessary, And I guess 1t woa't be
necesaary wvery often.

“Many a time when [ fell more
ke keeplng still 1 would say some-
thing just to make your Gxy seem
A little happler, maybe, or & liftle
ieas lonesome. though goodness
knows I aln't mach of & talker an
a rule, belng more fond of thinking
than gabbing. am il my friends
know that koow me at all

“Sister Mayme was saying only
the other night that I was opne of
the quieatest giris she ever Jean,
which shows you that all my talk

to you hias bean kind of put on just
1o make you forgel your troubles.
Rut never agaln, Oeorge’ I don't
nesd to have no brick house fall on
me. I ean take a hint, goodness
knows, and after this I'll be one

Stlent Sadle around this here em-
porium. You just remember what I
told you, George, and don't bhe sur-
priscd If 5ou think I've turned Inte
a deaf mute”

“You couldn't be no dealf mute™
declared the Head Barber. “If yom
couldn't talk you would explode.
(o mhead, kid! Don't let me spoil
your Isst days around this old
hangout 1 guess ths way It looks
now In the barber businesa we
won't be hera long to aplel Talk
out your sirlog, kid. IDon't let me
no Killjoy for you in thess last
days around the old homentead™

* . .

The World’s Longest River
Only an sxperisnced mariner can
tell the place whare the Amazon
really has lts mouth. becausa the
vpening 1t has made on the eastisrn
coast ef Houth America 18 so wide
that it extendan over one hundred
milea. A long distance bafore one
oomes to the mouth of ihe river,
howaver, ane is really satling on the
waters of the Amazon, because Lthey
furce thelr way far out into the
oCean. They say that thres hun-
dred miles oul st ssa, off the mouth
of the Amason, a bucketfyl of frash
water can be holsted out of the
ocean from the deck of a ship, such

ia i Its waler that
flow's r Eigantia bastin.
L.ong after one has enisred Lhe
actual river and the banks are to

norih and south, !f one i in mid-
otraam one will still be out of sight of
land, such |8 the breadth of the vast
channe! The river astrelches far
into Lthe ocedan and far up the foun-
try. Take a map of South America
and look out a place eriind Iquitos
It lea four-Aifthe of ths way across
the continent from east toc west
Yet from Iquitom thers is —or was-—-
a fortnightly serviea of orean Kolng
sisamers o Europe, which descend
some three Lhousand miles of e

rArer beluie liay reach Los aee.

' The One

e

-Piece Dress | MARRIED

By Permission of Good House-
keeping, the Great Home
- " Magazine.

By David Cory.
ET ma see; wa left off in the

last story Just as Puss Junlor
sntered the Ica Palsce of the

North Kiag. Whell in less than five
hundred short ssconds the Gnome
came [n, too, for he had walted out-
alde to see that bis reindesr were
taken around to the stable to be
fod, you know.

[
l
|
|
|

Well, the next thing Puss saw
wag the grystal ice throns at the
farther and of the great ball. And
then music began te play, and pret-
ty soon the North King came alow-
Iy in with a great icicle seeptre in
his hand and a wonderful ice crown
on his head

"Who wishes to see me™ he
called out im a loud wolce that
sounded Just ke the wind in the
Winter time; and then he looked
over to whers Puss stood by the
Gnome.

“Ha, ha' Ho, ho! A cat In boots™
And then that chilly oid king be-
gan to laugh., and Rhis breath was
80 cold that It made frosty laces all
over the windows and froze the
sreat gollden key In the front deor
so {ast that the janitor—oh, dear!
I've made a dreadfugl mistake, for
they don't have janitors In palaces
1 mean the Royal Electrician had &
hard time In getiing it out

But Puss wasn't frightened at =il
thia. No, sireshighness! He walked
up boldly to the throne and bowed,
and then he mald right out loud,
Just like that:

“Why have you ordered =il the

bit off
she was
hanging out the clothes

And after marde five hundred
short ds Pusa od his
question.

*Ob, sh! walt a minute” said the
Tes King, for he waa fustersd. you
see. And them be got dreadfully
angTy, and his face grew as red as
the nose of his wine-cellar keeper,
which was very, very red, [ cam
AASUre you.

“How dare you quastiom pry com-
mhnds?™ shouted the loe King, and
he steod uwp on his throne and
painted his lelcle scaptre ot Puse.

“1 am the son of the farmous Puse
in Boots” replied our Hitle hare,
“and 1 fear no one!™ And then he
drew his sword and pointed It at
tha fee Man, Plaase axcuse me—I
mean the » King. L

And | gusas this rather fright-
ened thal crose old cy King, for be
sald In a much gentler wolce:

“Why do you ask me this ques-
tion™

“Because” gald Puse, T have &
friend who Is an old black, rusty
craw, and ha dossn’'t want to wear
a whitsa coat” And la the next
story you shall hear what the Jce
King replisd
Coprright, 1018, Dgvid Owy.

Te Ba Comtinued.

All Star

Food volsca are measured In &

ferms of Aeat. The unit of meas
wremen? la the calory. The chiid
ond fAe sedentary worker reguire
fewer caloriea thon the grown per-
son ond the omne at hard or even
moderate labor. The child under
two regquireca 1,050 calorics a day;
from two to Ave, 1400; from aiz
to ning, 1,750 from ten fto twelves,
$,100; from Mere (he requirements
rise rapidly to p200 calories a day
for the mon at hard labor, though
the average s around 2500 for the
bdoy ond girl just wnder twenly and
the man or woman who is foirly
active. Am averasge “helping™ of
the simpler foods yleids 100 calories
of heat. Let eoch meal conlain fat,
prolein ond carbohydratzs. Tha
calory walues piven with coch
recipe printed will enadle you o
plan menws that are rightl

Easy Raised 2,665
Doughnuts. Calories.

One cupful milk, one-half com-
pressed yeast caks, four cupfuls

bread four, two-third cupful llght
brown sugar. ons-querier teaspoon-
ful eolnnamen and one-quarter

teaspoonful nutmeg, one &XE, two
tahlsspoonfuls melted shortening,
one-half tesspoonful sait, one-third

tenspocnful soda dissolved In one
teaspoinful sater.
Secald the milk, -gool until luke

warm; hen softes W4 reast ke

L

Recipes

in ona-fourth cupful of 1t and add
to the rest. &tir Iln ons and one-
haif cupfuls of flour. Let rise until
light. then add the sugar. exy well
beaten, shortening, salt, soda and
the remainder of the flour sifted
with the spleas. Knead and lot rine.
When lght roil ecut in desired
shapess, warm In a moderata oven
a few minutes and fry at once in
hot deep fal. Roll in sugar. One
cupful of gntires wheat flour can re-
g:aca an squal quantity of bread
our.

Cabbage with Cheese

864 Calories

One small cabbage, ¥ tablespoon-
fuls butter, ¥ tablespoonfuls four,
1% cupfuls milk. 4 tablespoomfuls
grated Amaerican cheess, salt and
peppar.,

Shred the cabbage (there should
be about four cupfals), threw It
inlo salted water, and at the end of
ten minutes draln, ocover with
salted bolllng water and cook until
tender, Draln and leave In s heated

colander at ths side of the range
while you prepare & white sauoe by
blanding together the butter and
flour, then pour over It gradually
the milk. eook until of the consls-
tency of thick cream, season with
salt and pepper. Now add to the
sauce the grated chesss and baat
hard. Lift the cabbage to a hot

veaxstale dish, pour the sauca arer J
L Mad BACER :

LIFE

“Why. yes, Mary,
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ecouldn't seq why [ wasn't entitled o
ens. Well, at Fourtesnth street the
erowd simply pushed on T was
reading my paper and [ dldn‘t look
up. The first thing I knew & woman
was standihg ia fromt of ma and
befors | could eves ses whal she
looked like she had deposited =
baby on my lap”™

Helen gasped "Warren™

*7 suppose she Waas mad becssee
T 4ide't ge! up. and give her my
seat, but T hadn’t aven seen her”™

~What on sarth did you do, dear™

“Tried to get up: what would you
have dome? I tried to edge uP
and let her tnto m¥y place, but I sim-
ply eouldn’t do it, and thers T was™

Helan couldn’'t help smilng, bdut
she managed io control her feat-
ures to sorms extent “What kind
of 3 woman was it. dear™

=0k, the ordinary kind; any other
kind wouldn‘t have done It°

“And you sat thers and held the
Baby ™

“Sure, what slss could T o™

“Tiid anyone elss notice It

“»Not as dadly as T thought they
would Oee' 1 was almont afrald
tn 100k around for fear of wetting
the laugh frem everyons, but ne
one had noticed, BEvidently thay
thought the k14 was mine Thank
Heaven. It dldn't ery.”

Helen langhed aut hers and War-
ren, warmed and somforted with
the hot soup, and earving the stealk,
was inelined to fesl Batter himeelt.
He alclwed his mouth to curve the
teant bit. and as Helen tnnuln_&_
quickly. “What happened then?
ba responded s Mittle leas zrouchily?

“Wwall. in the sxcitement, T had
forxotten to Eel aff at Ninaty-
sixth mtrest. and bafare I knew ®t
the train had carried me bevond
my statlon, and [ found myeeif In
the Bronx somewhera. Bellave me.
whan 1 fAnally deposited that daby
fn the woman's arms and got ouqt
tn the rtrest T was pretiy glad *

“well, T should my =a Bring
Wr Curt's  eoffas, Marv” ald
Haslen. looking up to find Mary'n
gond-natursd face aimost coavulsed
with her efforts tn keep hack the
tan=htar Helen laushed ontrizht,
and Warren, looking up, caught the
exchangs of looks Thers was &
moment's silanca, and than his fase
relawad altageather and By bhurst
Ints & hearty Inuxh himeelf. Felen
janzhed tiil she cried. and Mary
finally sscaped Inte the kitchen,
red ta the sars with embarrasa-
ment Bat warmed fo the heart with
the knowledxs that Mr Curtls had
not hesn anery with haer

(Te Be ConUsnad.)



